Abandoning his Tibetans, Tubanov paid visits to the
Russian officers He wanted to talk to them about his
schooldays, but, when he groped back into his childhood,
all he could remember was bits of grammar
'A one-year-old horse is called "unaga" in Mongol/ he
told them 'Between ourselves, if it is two years old it is
called "daga", if it is three years old, "sudden", and if it
is four years old, "htdzalan" '
It was still impossible to tell whether he was talking
seriously
Zabiakm went all round the camp telling everybody
that Chernov had had the two Cossacks shot in conse-
quence of a complaint by Madame Golubev He gave
definite details about the nature of her complaint which
made the other officers5 mouths water and condemned
them to a wildly restless night
Chernov was summoned to headquarters, where Rezu-
khin questioned him, Ungern was still away He had
been seen in the neighbourhood in the company of a
Bunat sorcerer.
Rezukhin was sitting beside a cask, with his cards spread
out on the top of it He hesitated Should he reprimand
Chernov and send him back to the baggage-train ? Or
should he have him shot on the spot** He stared at the
lieutenant's beard, which had recovered all its former
glory, and decided on a compromise
'Go and wait out on the ice on the river,* he said 'His
Excellency will deal with you when he comes back'
Chernov took himself off under the pine-trees He
walked up and down the frozen surface of the Kerulen,
brooding Now and again he stopped and clapped his
hands, as though he were applauding the wintry green
and white setting He was really trying to keep himself
warm. Ungern did not come back
Zabiakin presented himself before Rezukhin, and offered
to go and ask the Baron what was to be done with Chernov